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RELUUME OF LOURDES,

Brior Synopsis of the Portion of LZalo's Great
Ntory Which Hus Beon Pablished,
FIRET DAY,

CHAIER 1.<The opening soons of “Taotied s
Fhieh  wan comimenced  In metlal forin (n Suls
day's Do of April 15, (s in o ear of the “"whita
tmin,” which carrien the viry slek  pligrims
froom Paris 1o Lourdos Among the pHrrims
I8 Marie (1o Ouersaint, o young woman who for

ars haw hean boedreiditen !

y her father and the Abbe Plagre Fromenl

CHAVPTER The Abbw  Thierre  was  the
oon of a ehemist, who lved at Nonifly,  Living
naxt thom wors M, de Cusrsaint wod his family
Little Martle de Guerspint amnd Pletre pliyed Lo-
welther, and fAnally el
BN they Eraw  up. Marle reediyed
which resulted In nenrly total
she cotild never becomie Hie wife
privst.

CHATER 111, —Ths
Intonse whien It wtops st
for nneh, :

CHAI*TER IV.—A# the traln starts Saphis ©Con-
fenu mgete In,  Bhoe telln the story of the curn
meeordel to Wer disensed foit by simply dipping
it In the waters nt Lounies

CHAIPFER V.—The plibe rends aloud n '-r.-'k
giving the hixtory of Dernadetts, and descerilios
the slghtecn Umes dhie saw the visions in the

tio, Lourides 18 ripched f0 the vcardy mori-

g-  As the triin rolls Into the station an un-
known man iljos,

BUHOOND DAY

CHAPTER T.—A vivid ploture s given of the
gonfuwion: when the insalids  ard  addd  and
cunveyd 1o the hiwpitial

CHAPTER I1L--The hospital
frrvr e, At & n, m, the
grofto. winrt Futher Masmin
oongrexalion to pray far i gront mivaols, ns the

wly of the man who dled in the train (ORI
itnmersed {n the pook i hopes et 1ite whi be
rentored,

CHAPTER UL —The ahte mosta his old Friend,
Dr. Chasmndgne.  The crowd forees the ablbe 1o
the pealn, The depd man Is browight in amd
Smmeraed Nao mirncle occirs, Om golnig out
the ahbe Nnds that Marle has boon Bathed with-
Jut effoel. )

CHAPTER 1V.-Dr.  Clpssalgne nccompanlon
the ablibe to the Purenn of Certifieations, Filiza
Rounuet, wWhose face was made hideous by n
Jupus, declares the sore (s steadily drying up.
Lav Grivotte, who had been In thie lnsl stiges of
conmimption, comes rushing o, whonting, VI am
curmi!'

CHAPTER Y.~In the evoning the abbe visits
Marie.  She iw much depressed and is loning hor
falth.  He ronds Lo the Invalids, eontinuing the
sy of Dorn tie, Llling how parssctitions ful-
pwed upan the first mirnoles The recitation
chisors them up, and reatores Marle's fallh,

THIRD DAY. -

‘CHAPTER 1,—1'le dlsoovers that Mme, Vol-
mar, a devout pilgrim, has come th Laotitiden Lo
meet hor Jover,

CHATFER 1T —Plerre and M. e Guersaint
meet Mme, Designogux, Mile. Raymomis and b
do eyrelongl o whom aymuonds 18 engaged
They vigit  pla of inter

CHAPTER 1THL—Murie,
father  whid Pleree,  wiktches t
torchlight processii

CHAITEIRN IV.=-11 v tndoow
gratto o remnin throughott the night
Hulre, the director, thles Plorre into the
and ahows him the mirncelous #pring

CHAPFTER V.—1¢, Chusandgne  tells  Thierre
atout his tnterview with  Bernodetts, and des
seriboa the offarts of the Able Peymurale W
bulld o church at Loundes,

FOIRTH DAY.

CHAPTER T.—Marle Is wtill conflident of being

ured. The death of Mme. Vetu ls vividly

rhenyed,

w("lm"l’l‘l“ 1L=5n mreat An the rish of peo-
ple to Lhe grotto on the last iday of the pil-
.qurml at Levindes thot women nnd chiliiren are
curshed In the protession  anl  weversly  In-
gured,  There {8 grent religlous  fervor shown
ring  the  services, In  the midst, of It
Trother Isidore diss, with his eyes fixed on the
stutue of the Yirgin

FOURTH DAY,

CHADPTER 1II.

The Holy Sacrament was appointed to be
borne by the plous Abbe Judaine in the
procession at 4 o'clock. Bver sinee the
Holy Virgin had eured his diseased eyoes, o
miracle that was still vaunted in all the
Catholic newspapers, he was one of the
glorles of Lourdex; he was, therefore, al-
ways glven a prominent posltion and made
an honored participant of all cerémonios,

He made ready to leave the grotto at 8:10,
But the extraordinary concourse of people
alarmed him and he fearad to be late, unless
be could manage some way to clreumvent
them, Fortunately, ald was at hand,

“Now, abbe,'" explained Barthaud, "do not
try to go round by the rosary, for vou will
ailly be detalned, The betler plan Is to
tnke the zigzog paths, Walt, 1T will go
ahead and you ean follow,™

He olbowed his way through the compact
musses, opening a path for the priest, who
overcame him with gratitude,

“You are too kind. It {8 all my fault, I
quite forgot, but then, good God, what are
we to do presently, when the proceassion
must get past?

Indeed, that procession troubled Berthaud.
On ordinary occasions an uncommon degrie
of exeltement always arose when the pro-
cossion murched along.  That obliged lhim
to take speclal precautions, What mighl
not happen in this jam of people—aover
80,000 persons—wrought to such a fever of
falth that they were ready for any kind of
religious demonstration? 8o he could not
resist improving this apportunity to glve
some wholesome advice,

“Now, 1 beg you, ahbe, do tell the clergy
not to allow any gaps th come bhetwoen
them, to walk along slowly, one right afier
the other. And above all, hold the fags
and banners very firmly, so that they may
not be upset. As for you, abbe, sec to |t
thiat the men who hold the dals are strong,
and fasten the linen arvund the stem of the
monstrance, and do not hesitate to use both
hands to carry It with all your strength.”

Though somewhat frightened by nll thesa
Instructions, the priest continued his thanks:

“Of course, of course, you are most kind,

. Bir, how much I thank you for helping
me to get through this awful crowd.”

Already clear of the people, he hurrled to
the Basilica by the little, narrow, zig-zngging
paths that ran up the side of the hill, while

18 companion plunged back Into the sea of
:l;:fum to take up his post of watchful-
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Just at that time Plerre, who wag pulling
Marle In her cart, struck the Impenctrablie
wall of humian beings on the slde of the
rasary. The maid at the hotel had waked
hito at § to go to fatch the young girl ut
the hospital. There wan no hurry, They
would have plenty of thme to romelh the
grotto before the procession started.  But
this Immenss crowd, this Irresistible wall
that he could not plerce, began to oause
(@reat  uneasinese, He would never get
ﬂm‘ with the cart he was dragging unless
people were a little more obliging.

“Exouse me, madame, please; 1 heg your

Do you not see it s for an In-

But the fadies would not stir, hypnotized
at the sight of the brilliant grotto In the
“distance, to see which they were standing
“on tiptoe for fear something might be
misaed, Resldes the nolse of the lNtanles
was so great just then that the supplica-
tions of the young priest were quite lost

“Pray, stand aside, gentlemen, and allow
me to pass. Please make room for an
nvalld. Do you not hear me?*

But the men, no more than the women,
mado no motion to move, beslde thomselyves
and both blind aud dumb In thelr ecatasy

Throughout Marie smiled with werenity, as
It unconsclous of any lnpediment, and sure
that nothing In the world could hinder her
cure. However, when Plerre did succesd in
pusking into the midst of the surging multi-
tude, the situation became really serious
The erowd overwhelmed the frail vehicle on
every side, and almost submerged it at
times. Al every few steps they were forced
to stop, to walt and begin agaln to beg thulr
way out. Plerre had never before felt wo
anxious In a large crowd. It was harmless
and as Innocent apd passive as o flook of
shieep, but o troublesome undercurrent might
be folt—a povaline conditiopn of excitement,
rendy to overwhelm them at any moment.
In spite of his love for the poor and humble,
these ugly faces, common sweaty features,

breaths and old eclothes turned his
stomach.

“Now, then, ludiss;
men, et wn invalid past.

you.*
W&o cart was drownoed, tossod about on this
yast sea. Yel the progress made wus sure,

come now, gentles
D¢ make room, 1

Hhe In nv-‘-nmmnh--tl

!Ihmmh it taok tmany minutes to get over
we o muny yards of the ground, At times
the eart disappeared completely: nothing
could Dbe seen. Finally 1t old Kppear  up
nelr the pools, A tetider sympathy made ft-
self felt for this young, slok girl, so wasted
by sufariug, yet still xo lovely. AN the
crowd guve way under the dotormined whovs
ing of the priest people tarned around and
showed pity for the thin, sad face, set round
with its preote of blonde haie, Words of plty
{ and admiration eclrounlnted. Ah, the poor
ehitld! Was it not tno cruel ta be so infirm
at her nge? Might the Haly Viegin be gra-
clous to her? Others were surprised, struck
by the sestatio look she bore, with her bright
eyes open to the future of ler hope. She
poreeived her heaven, She would surely be
virtd! It was by means of a roadway of
astonighiment, a kind of rraternal charity,
that the Httle cart was able to steer through
the floods of people.

Merre waa In despaly and was about to
give up, when one of the stretcher bearers
carme Lo Nis ald by forcing o paxsage for the
proevsaion, and this pussage bad 1 or
dered by Berthaud to be kept stralght by
moans of ropes held at tntervals of two
vards. After that he was able to deag Marie
panily, and finally got her within the re-
wervedd space apposite the grotto, to the lent
It was Impossible to stir,  The crowd seemed
to increase overy second. It seemed 1o him
as though the reeollection of this palnfal
trip to the grotto throwgh all that moving
erowd was lke a struggle through midocean,
wliose waves swept over him  relentlessly
und on every slde,

Ever since they left
had not opened her lips. He now
wtood she wished to speak to him, so he
leaned over her. “My father,” she asked,
“ig e here? Hag he come back yet from
his pxcursion?"”

He replied that M. de Guersaint had not
some back yot, and had no doubt been de
talned ngainst Wis wishes, She was satls-
fied, and added, with a smile, “Ah, poor
papa! How happy he will be when he finds
I am enegd!™

Pierre regarded her with emotional admira-
tion. He never remembered to have geen her
look so lovely since the slow destruction of
her (iness had gone on.  Her halr, her only
glory, coverd her with fts golden fAecce. Her
head, with It refined, gentle look, had n
dreamy look, with eyes melting. away In
their suffering, her motlonless features ap-
pearing as though she had fallen asleep in
some absorbing idea, to walt for a happy
shock to waken her. She was far away
trom this world, and would return to it
when God was willing. Tius the delicate
ehild, still & malden at 26, having stopped
ghort at the moment when struck down
by the accldent that had retarded her sex
and prevented her from being o woman,
was now ready to weleome an angel's visit,
that miraculous shock that was to rouse her
from her torpor and put her on her feet
Her morning's ecstagy continued, her hands
wore joined, her whole being was wript and
earried away from the world, from the mo-
ment she contemplated tne Image of the
Holy Virgin. She prayed and offered herself,
her soul and body.

Ta Plerre It was a season of great trouble.
He realized that the deamo of his lfe as n
priest was about to be playeA—that If faith
wis dented Tim at this erisis he would never
attaln (. With no wicked thoughts, but
without resistunee, longing with all his
might, he also prayed to be curod together.
Oh! to be convineced by secing her healed ;
to belleye together, to be saved together.
He longed to be able to pray ardently as
she did, but in spite of himself he was pre-
oeeupled by the crowds—that surging mass,
In which ho had so great difficulty to lose
himself, to disappear, to bucome Hke a sim-
ple forest leaf. whirled away with all the
other leaves, He could not help from think-
Ing about Marie and analyzing her case,
He was so consclous of her fascination, and
influenced by those past four days, by the
fever of the long journey, the exeltement of
fresh slghta and sounds, those days spent
at the grotto, the sleepless nights, excruci-
ating pain and the leanings to lllusions. In
addition, the continued prayer, the canticles,
the Htanles that hnd ghaken her very soul
without eceasing. Still another priest had
come after Father Massals, and he could
hear the former, o small, dark man, offering
eries to® Jesus and the Virgin, with a snap-
ping volee like the cracking of a whip, while
Pather Massais and Father Fourcade, who
stond at the foot of the pulpit, directed the
prayera of the congregation, whose lamenti-
tions rose higher and higher beneath the
limpid raya of the sun.

Suddenly a paralytic woman got up and
walked toward the grotto, holding her cruteh
in the alr; and that cruteh, high above the
heads of the crowd, shaken 1ke u flag,
brought forth acclamations from the faith-
ful. They were walting In expectation of
prodigios, with the certainty that they w-:uld
tuke place, brilliant, innumerable! Fyvoes
thought they aw them, they were announced
by feverigh voices! Anothér one cured! and
yotL another, and still another, A deat
womian made to hear, a dumb one to speak,
A consumptive resuscitated. How 1s that, &
copsumptive? Why, certainly, It happened
evory day! Thers was no possible surprise
evinced, not even If an amputated limb had
grown out again. The miracle became such
a stath of nature, such a common thing, or-
dinary through foree of every Ady oocurrence
To thelr overheated jmaginations all ineredi-
ble tales appeared quite stmple, In thelr
logle, that |t was expected  from the Holy
Virgin. And It was strange to listen to the
tales that eleculated; the absolute certainty
whenever an Invalld eried out she was cured.
gl another! What, another cured? Some-
times, however, a sad voiee would be heard,
“Ah, she s cured! Is she not lucky

Pilerre had already felt this ineredulous
sensation when at the office of the verifica-
tlon.  But here it was more $0, for the ex-
travagances he heard exasperated him, sald
so simply with ohlldlike smiles, He tried
to become absorbed, not to lsten to them:
“Oh, God, cause my mind o ba overcome
that 1 can no longer understand, but just
socept the unreal and the lmpossible’ For
an Instaot he fapcied he might undergo an
examination, and he wlowed himsell to be
enrried away by the supplicating ery,
“Saviour, heal our siek!™ “Saviour, heal
our siek!" He repeated ft with all his
might; he claspsl his hauds and gazed Ax-
edly at the Virgin's statue, almost giddy,
and #o0 that ke fancled she was inoving,
Why could he not become llke a ohild as
were so many others, since happlucss was
to be found In ignovancd and  falsshosd ?
The contaglon must spread, and sson he
would be nothing more Lhan ong grain of
sand among the many sands, humble among
the humblest, without asking what foree
subdued and erushed him. Just at that
moment, when he felt sure the oid Adam in
him was dead, that be had sulbdued It by
his will and Intelligonce, the dull work of
thought began again in his  braln, In-
vincible, Incessant. In spite of his effart
he returned little by little to his Inquiry
of doubt and secking. What was the force
that took him away from that crowd? Some
wital fluld strong enough lo determine what
were preally the oures effected, what ones
waere merely semblances, It was a phe-
nomenon that no physiologleal student had
ever worked out, Must he belleve that
the crowd was bul a single being, ahle Lo
inerease tenfold on itsell the power of auto-
suggestion? Cuuld he admit theat In oor-
taln moments of extréome  exaltation a
crowd became the-agent of some Soverslgn
will that forced maltter to obey? 1t
might be explalpned how the sudden strokes
of healing were accomplished, In the wery
midst of the crowd, upint the mdst slnerrely
exalted  subjects All the breaths wers
united fn one breath, and the power that
moved 1t was the power of consolation, of
hope und of |ife,

This thought of human charity
Plerre. In another moment Ls was able
to pull himself together, to pray for the
healing of all, and greatly overcome by the
thought that he was thus working a little
tor the cure of Marke Without knowlng

Marie
under-

the hospital

touched

how the chain of thought was made, he
suddenly remembersd the consultation that
be had exacted over the young mirl's case
before they left for Lourdes, He oonld noe
the room ¢learly, the gray wall paper, with
its blue fowers, and he again heard the
three dogtors disciiss and eome to thelr con-
cluslons, The two who had given certifie
cates dingnosing the cuse (o be paralysis
of the marrow, apeaking with the wise uir
of well known practitioners, esteemed for
their perfect honor, white In his ear still
hummed the guick, warm volee of his seo-
ond cousin, Beaunclair, the third physician,
n young man of vast and bold Intelligence,
whose controres treated coldly as an adven-
thurous  spirit. And Plerre wuas  surprived
that he remembered jJust at this moment
things that hie did not know were in hin
mind at all Made eclear by that singular
phenomenan that reproduces words
searcely heard, badly heard, almost
engulfed in splte af one's welf
that yot awake In the brain, shine forth,
muake themselves known, after a long for-
Eutiuiness It seemod a8 though the ap-
proach of the miracle evoked thess condi-
tions, under which Bemvelnlr had sald the
otire would be aceomplished.

It was urcloss for Plerre to try to forget
the scene, nlthough he prayed with re-
doubled  fervor, Arnin he saw the s'pot,
Weards cama back to hils mind and flled his
wira like wome clarion trampet. Now he
wa= onee more in that dining  room In
which Beatcladr and he remiained after the
others had gone Beauelnler was making
aut the troe sctount of the ease—the fall
from the horse, landing with n shoek on her
font, when 135 the inflamination of the or-
ging, torn and tarned to one side, un-
doubtedly some lgaments had beon severed,
and that caused the heavy welght in the
lawer abdomen and hips, the weakness of
the limbs amounting to paralysis, then fol-
lowed the slow repairs of the disorder, the
organ golng back of itsel! to its normal p
tion, lgamenots healing, yet there came no
nessation of the painfal, phenomenal suffers
Ing. far the brain of thix nervous ohild had
been affected by the aceident and could npt
be disabused of locallzing the point of her
pain In her motionloss condition and  In-
onpuble of acquiring fresh ideas; so that
even after she was curnd the suffering still
went on, A nervons state of conseeative
aganles, no doubt ageravated by a poor con-
ditton of nourtshment, at that time but
falntly  underatood, Heauclalr  nlsn  ex-
pliloned  easily the contrary dingnosis and
false numbers of the other physiclans who
had taken charge of the case, who, perhaps,
never had pald one visit, but went purely on
facts, some belleving it to be a tumor, the
rest, by fir the greater numhber, (nsisting
upon a giving way of the marrow, He
wlone, after inguiring after the anteeedents of
the invalid, suspeeting the simple caso of  be-
ng hipped, regarding her disease by reason of
the continuous ‘pain, the first violent shock
to her young frame, nand  he gave his
reasons—the affected vision, the fixed eves,
the abeorbed, absent expression, above all
the nature of the suffeéring that had left the
organs to locate In the left ovary, where
she felt an Immense 'welght—Iintolerable,
that sometimes filled even her throat In fear-
ful turns or Epasms of choking.
Only a determined wish to freo
herself from the false Idea of
her trouble, a will power to  mave, to
breathe freely, to suffer no longer. could put
her to her feet, cured, transfigured by some
great excltement of Joy or exaltation.

Onee more Plerre tried to settle his mind,
to nelther hear nor gee these vislons of the
past, for he felt it was a slmple irreparable
ruin of any beliel In miracles. In splte of
his efforts and the ardor with which he erled,
“Jesus, son of David, heal our sick!" he still
saw, he still heard Beauclale tell with his
cilm, smiling manner just how the miracle
would be accomplished, It woull be lke a
thunderelap, ul some sceason of extreme emo-
tlon. Under some decisive olrcumstinces
would the muscles be unbound. Under some
wild transport of joy the invalid woull rise
and walk, her Jegs suddenly released and
relieved from the overpowering welght that
had made them lKe lead for so many years,
Just as If the welght had melted and run to
the ground, But above all that horrible Joad
that ecrushed down her abdomen, ravaged
har breast and choked her throat, would at
the same time depart In a prodiglous relesse
llke a tempest wind, earrying off all her
trouble. Was It not thus in the middle ages,
that those possessed of the devil gave up
the evil one through thelr mouth, that evil
ofte who had caused such uagony to thelr vir-
gin flesh. Beauclair hod even added that one
day Marie would be n woman, with nll the
attributes for maternity, and with this rush,
this awakening from the ehild life so delayed
and broken from the deep dream of suffering,
she would all at once be restored to perfect
health, with its bright eyes and radiant
mien,

As Pierre gozed at Marie his trouble be-
came greater to sea her thus wretched and
fmploringly pathetic in her little cart, sl
hope cantered In Our Lady of Lourdes, who
gave back life. Ah! if she might be saved
even at tlhie price of his own dampation!
But she was too 1L Science lHed as easily
ai faith Md, and he could not belleve that
this child, whose lmbs had been dead for
yeara, could ever reécover! In the chuos of
doutt into which he again fell his bleeding
heart called louder than Dbefore, repeated
with the delirlons erowd without end:

“"Savior, son of David, heal our siek!™

“Savior, son of David, heal our slek!™

At this moment a stir was felt in the
arowd, nnd all Heads were turned. The peo-
ple swayed bhack and forth, faces looked
around and upward. It was the procession
of the Fourth Hour, somewhat late on this
pecasion, but whose cross WAs Nnow nppear-
fug from under one of the monumental
arches. Therw was such n commotion, such
an Instinetive surging toward It, that Ber-
thaud made frantle gestures to order the
streteher Learers to push back the crowd by
pulling the ropes more tight, These men for
an  Instant were overwhelmed and thrust
back, with wounded hands, and It ended by
enlarging the passake reserved for the pro-
cesslon to pass slowly by, At the head
wialked a superb "Sulsse' dressed In blue and
silver, who wa# followed by the processional
cross bearers carrying a high eross sur-
rounded by stars. Then came delegations
from all the different pilgrimages, with their
panners and standords of velvet and satin,
embrofdered In metals and guy colored silks,
ornamenteid by paintings, bearing the names
of thea vorious citles—Versalllos, Hhoelms,
Orleans, Poitlors. Toulouse.  One, all white,
of mreat magnificence, bare in red letters
this insoription: “Fhe work of the Artlsans
Catholle Club,' ‘Then came the elergy, 200
or 200 priests dressed in simple soutanes,
gotne 100 or more in surplices and about
fifty In golden chaxubles, resembling sturs.

All earried lghted candles, und sang In
loud volees, "Landate Sion Salvatorem,' The
canopy was royal, of purple silk, festooned
with gold, and held by four priests, who
had evidently been selected on socount of
thelr muscular strength, Underneath the
canopy, betwoen the two priests who assisted
bim. Able Judaine held the Holy SBscrament,
his ten fingers tightly closed, as Herthaud
had recommended him to do. His uneasy
jooks, cast right and left us he walked,
showed that he dreaded the pushing of that
surging crowd, and how fearful he was of
harm coming to the heavy, yel divine, mon-
strance that was breaking his wrists by its
welght. As the sun's rays struck it, It
seemed Nke another sun. Cholr boys swWung
the ingense holders into the blinding sun-
penms, that caused the whole provession o
walk in o glory. Finally, behind all, there
wak a confused mass of pligrims, a tramping
like that of a floek of shoeop, oompoaed of
faithful and curfous souls, whose enthusinsm
wans roused, followlng lu the wake made by
the rolling wave of humpn belngs.

A few momenis after Father Massals had
got up mgain into the pulpit, and this time
he had concelved another form of worship,
After those buruing erles of falih, of hape
and love that he had uttered, be com-
manded that here should be suddonly abuo-
lute silence, #o that each woul, with closed
lips, might speak In secret with tod during
iwo of thrie minules. Thin instantansoun
silence in the midst of that vast orawd
thone moments of dumb vows, ln which all
gouls revealed thier own mysteriea, pro-
duced a touching and most extraordinary
effeot

The solemnity was intense, and ons conld
almost hear the passing thoughl, the lm-
meose desira to live Then Fathor Mas-

wila asked the ln‘ ids nlone o spoalk, (o
supplicata God to qunt them what they
necded from Hin potency.  Then followed &
plreous Inmentations bundreds of broken and
Inltering volees ralsad (n A concert of tears,
"Lord, Jesus, If Phau wilt Thou canst cure
me! Lord Jesus, have plty on Thy ohild,
who In dying of WY Lord Jesus, thaet 1
may weo, thnt | may. hear, that 1 may be
able to walk agnin'’ A shmi'p volce of o
little girl, lght andivivacions s a flute, dom-
inatad over the universal sob and repeated
in the idixtance: “dSrve the others! HSave
the others, L.nr:l‘ osue !’ Tonrs fluwed
from overy oye, whippllications poured from
all hearts and mads feven the most frivos
lous feel charituble (dn a sublime disorder
that incited them g tear open their hearts
It they might thus give tc thelr nelghbors
thelir own vouth and health, Fathor Mas-
sals, without allgwing thisa enthuslasm to
by chevked, again took up his ory, lashing
the crowd once more, while Father Four-
cade, sattling himpelt on one of the puipit
Etops, lifted his stppoming  face toward
heaven to heseech God to come down

The processlon wis coming; the delega-
tions, the priests were standing right and
left, and as the dals entercd the plaee re-
servid for the Invalkds 1n Sront:of the grotto,
when they peresived the host, the holy sacs
rameant slilnog In the sun In the hands of
Abbe Judalne, there was no longor any
farther direction possible, all vilees Wware
bBlended, a vertigo carrled awny covery de-
gire. The cries, the ¢alls, the prayers were
lost in groans. Bodles wore lifted from
thelr miserable pallets, trembling arms were
outstretehed  and  folded hands seemed to
try to atop the mirscle as It passed by,
Lord Jesus, mave us, for we perish,’" “Lord
Jesusg, we who adore Thee, heal us' "Lord
Jusus, Thou art the Chrst, the Son of the
living Ood! Save us” Three times these
lespalring  volees untiergd  the  suprems
Iamentation, In  thelr exasperation, in o
olumior that plerced the very sky, and the
toars (noredased, [pundating the burning
faces that were trinsfigured by the longing
for msalvation. For an Instant the exe.tp-
ment becam: &0 Intense, the Inhstinetive
movement  toward the holy sabrament
geonievl By Irreslstibile thart Berthaud made
A chain of all the streteh bearers who wers
about. It wus a maneuver of extremn
protection, A regular wall of men formed
to the left and right of the dabts, each onhe
dirmily looked. In the neck of the one next
tie Nim, forming a kind of living hedge,
Thore was nol a orack; nothing coulid pass
thraugh, Put thess human barriers did
not suffice to keep out the passion of thoss
famishing for Wfle, those desirous of touoh-
Ing, of kissing Jesus, and they oscillated,
thoved back againgt the dals they were
protecting, while even the dals ltsell was
in a contlnual danger of being upsst, rolled
down under the muss of porsons, like some
holy vessel in peril of shipwreck,

Just at the helght of this holy excite-
ment, amid the supplication: and wobs, as
when during a storm the heavens  are
apened  pand a  thunderholt  desosnds, the
miricles bogan. A paralytic woman got
up and threw down her erutehes. There
was a plercing ery. A woman appeared
standing on lier mattress, wrapped In a
white cover, as though in a shroud, and it
was sald she was a half dexd consumptive
who was restored, Time after time grace
was shown, A blind woman saw the grotto
Matinetly, as though a4  fame; a dumb
waman fell on her two knees, praising the
Holy Virgin in a lowd, clear wvolee, and all
progtrated themselves at onee at the feet
of Our Lady of Lourdes, overcome by joy
nnld gratitude.

Pleree had not taken his eyves off Marie,
wnd what he wiw filled him with tonderness,
The Invalil's eyés, still open, had grown
Iargor, while her poor, pale face, with its
heavy expression, higd eontracted as though
she were Bllﬂ'l"ﬂ!l*{ }nvarfull)'. She did not
gpoak, thinking, that her (liness
had returned forever, despair, Then,
suddenly, as the holy sacrameat passed
andd she saw Its gplden splendor In the sun-
light, she was dizzlgd and thought she had
bean struck by lghthing. Her eyves bright-
oned agaln, they pnes more recoversd their
fame of life, they shone like stars. Her
face, beneath its renewad vigor, heoame ani-
mated and flushed, smiling with the look
of happiness and health. He saw her sud-
denly riss, stand np In her seat, sway back-
ward and forward, sthmmering, able to ut-
ter thls single caressing word: “Oh, my
dear; oli, my -IMT fripna!™

He appronched quickly to hold her up, but
ghe pushed him aside by a gesture, and
gteadiod herself, so lovely, 80 touching, In
har dress of black woolen stuff, In the
slippers that she nlways wore, tall and thin,
surrounded as by a nimbus, forined by her
beautiful golden hair that was only covered
by a bit of lace. Ier wvirgin body suos-
tained some terrible shocks, as though a
mighty fermontation had  regenerated At
At first the legs were released from those
binding chains, then as she felt the blood
pour through her, the life blood of a4 woman,
a wife and a mother, the final agony was
nttnined, an enormous load came up Into
her throat from her stomach. This tme It
Mid not stop there, nor choke her, but
poured from her mouth and rughed away In
a ery of sublime jov:

“l am cured! [ am cured!"

Then followed an extraordinary sight. The
covering fell from her feet. She triumphed.
Her faoce was superb In its brilllancy. Her
pry of heallng hai sounded out with such
power that the entire concourse of people
ware struck. She only existed, was to be
looked at, as she atood there, large, radiant
and diving:

“1 am cured! T am eured!™

Pierre began  to weep in the
emotlon that he felt In his heart., Teurs
poured afresh down his cheeks,  In the
midst of the enthusiasm, the exclamatlons,
the prajses, the fantlc excitoment came
nearer and nearer, carried on by the in-
pxplicable emotion of the thousands of
pilgrims that thronged about to sse,  Ap-
pluuse ecould be heard, a perfect fury of ap-
plause, that volled like thunder from nne
end of the town to the other,

Father Fourende waved his arms, and
finally, from the pulpit, Father Massals
made himsoll heard:

“God hath visited
my beloved sisters.
Dominum,* "

All the volees, those thousands of volces,
Intoned the chant of adoration and gratl-
tude. The procession waw stopped.  Abbe
Judaine had reached the grotto with the
monstrance, but he wiited there before
glving the benediction.  Outside the grating
stood the dals, surrounded by priests in
chasubles and surplices, shining like snow
and gold, In the rays of the setting sun.

Marle remalned kneeling, sobbing, and all
during the =inging of the c¢hant she made a
burning aet of falth and love, But the
erowd wished to see her walk, and happy
volees ealled, A group surrounded her that
nearly lifted her up and pushed her toward
the PBurean of Certifications, in order to prove
the miracle to be as clear as the sunlight.
Her ecart was forgotten. Plerre followod
her. white she who had not uwsed her limbs
for seven yeurs  advancad, stammering.
hesltating with ndorabl awkwardness, with
the uneasy alr of a HUtidle child that takes
s first steps; and It was so topehing, so
deliclons, that he could only think of the
tremendons happiness of seeing her youth
thus removed.  Ah! beloved friend of his
youth, dearly loved In the past, she would
at least be the beautiful and charming
woman that the young girl of former years
had bid fair to becomie, when in the littls
garden at Neullly she was #9 pretty and gay
bencath those great  trees whose  lWaves
dunced In the sunlight.

The ecrowd continusd to acclaim, and an
immense concourse accompanied her. Al
were awalting her, stationed nesar the door,
with feverish Impatience, after she had gone
into the oMce, to which only Plerre was
admitted besiden her,

That afternoon there wera very few people
at the Hureau of Certifications. ‘The Hitle
squiare room, with lta overheated wooden
walls, Its rudimentary furniture, its straw
chalrs and two tables, of unequal helght,
wis occupled, outslde the customary officlals
by only some Hve or eix doctors, all sitting
and silent,  In fromt of the tables the chief
of the Service of the Pools and two young
priests were making up the regisiry and
sorting the papers, while Pather Durgolis, at
the end of ane table, was writing notes for
his paper. Just then Dr. Bonamy was en-
gaged In examining the lupus of Ellse
Rovquet, who had been for the third time to
certify the Inoressing cure of her sors,

“At any rate, gentlemen,” cried the doctor,
“have you ever soel A lupus of Lthis sort
mend so rapldly? 1 am aware that a work
has appeared on falth heallng, In which it
says that certaly sores ure of pervous origin,
Only nothing s less palpable In this cane
of lupus, and | defy any eomimission of
doctors 1o meot and agreo togeiher o ox-
plain the gure of thin lady by any ordinary

means. "’
He paussd and furned toward

na douht,
in

violent

us, my d=ar hrothers,
‘Magnificat anima moey

Father
Lhint

Dargolls, “Have you noted, [father,

the suppuration has ceased entirely and that
the akin (s becoming a natoral eolor?’

Ha did not walt for an anawer, for Marls
returned, followed by Pisere, and he in-
stantly guessed the lucky stroke of fortune
that had come to him by the beaming alr
of the cured girl She war fascinating,
Jjust made to atiract and econvert the multl-
Tudes He quickly wseot Eliss Utanguet
away, msked the wame of the new comer
and called for the books from ome of the
young priests, Then as &he trembied he
wishod her to sit down in one of the arm
ohalrs,

“Oh, no, no” she erfed.
to be able to use my logs."”

Morre had glanced about, hoping to fnd
Dr. Ohsssaigne, but was sorry not to fAnd
hitm. He wtood apart and walted  while
they searched through
unable to find the necessary paper

“Lét me see,' repmated . Bonamy.
“Marie de Guerssint, Morle de Guersaint,
I eertainly have sgecn that name.”

Rabvin  at  lust  discoyered the
classified In  the wrong alphabeticil Vst
and when the doctor aeceriained the two
certificitos thersln contalned ho was imuch
exeitod.

“Now, thin Is very Intoresting, gontle-
men. I bog you will lsten attentively.
Thia young Wdy whom yoll see was soiged
with a derons affection of the marrow, and
It there should be any doubt felt, thear 1w
certificantes are enough 1o eonvinee the m oot
Ineredulons, for they wre signed hy two
phiysicians of the faculty of Parls, whose
nnmes are well Known winong all our con-
freres.”'

He passed the certificates to one of the
doctors present, who read them with alight
G0 B It was uadeaiable Thoswe slgnu-
tures weore those of honest and olevor prie-
titioners.

“Well,

caontested

“1 am an happy

papers,

gentlemen, §f the dlagnoxis Is
and it never can bBe when sn in-
valld brings documents of such value, we
must now examing what moditications have
been produced In the condition of this lady."”

But before ho questioned her ho turned
anid addressed Plorre

“ALbe, vou came from Parls withh Mlle. de
Guersaint, 1 belleve. 10 yvou happen (o talk
with the doctors belfore you started

The pricst folt o shiver that froze
even in his great joy,

“1 was present at the consultation, sie '

Onee more the setne came before him. e
=aw again the two grave and solomn doctors,
He saw Boanolnir stamding while his nesopl-
ates corrected thelr certificates to be alike.
Should he put these asgide and speak of the
other diagnosis, that which allowed a welen-
tific explanation of the eure? The mirnele
had been foretold, ruined beforelund,

“You will notiee, gentlemen,” again salid
Dr. Bonamy, “that the presence of the abbe
gives a new force to these proofs. Now
mademoisetle will tell us exactly what she
felr,'

He leaned on Father Dargelis' shoulder,
and advised him not to forget to give Plorre
A place in the aceount as an eye witness,

“My God, gentlemen, how cun 1 tell?”
snld Muarie In her breathless volee, broken
by happiness, “Ever since yesterday 1 was
sure of being cured.  Yet Just now, when
the tingling came in my legs, I fearad lost
It might be anly a fregh attaek, 1 did doubt
for an instant, Then the tingling =topped,
but It recomimenced ax soon as 1 hegan to
pray aginin, Oh, I praved. I praved with
all my eoul. I ended by glving myself up
ns though 1 had been a child. ‘Holy Virgin,
Our Lady of Lourdes, do with me what thoun
wilt.,' The tingling stopped no more. It
soemed ns though my blood was boiling, and
a volee eried, ‘Stand up, stand up.’ 1 fel
the miracle like a great eracking of my
banes, of all my flesh, as if 1 were struck
by lightuning.™

Very pale, Pierra listened., Roauclsir
had, indesd, =ald that the cure would come
a2 suddenly as lightnlng whenever, under
some Influence of over-excited lmagination,
some pawerful wakening of her will should
produce a similar effect,

"My legs were first set free by the Holy
Virgin." she continued. *I had a distinet
aensation that bands of Iron were sllding
down my skin like broken chains.  Then
the awful welght thst nlways crushed me
on my left hip seemed to surge, and 1
thought I wns dying, it was so fearful.
But it passed by my breast, past my throat,
and it eame Into my mouth, from which 1
splt (L violently out, It was all over. |
no longer was possessed of dizease—|t had
flown,**

She made the tired motion of some night
bird that flaps lts wings and ccased smiling
at PPlerre, who was utferly undone, Beau-
clair had foretold all this, using almost
the same words, the same descriptions. In
avery point the prognostication had been
realized; there was nothing in it but a
foreseen and natural phenomenon, Rubins
had followed the account with round eyes,
with the Interest of a limited devotion,
huunted by the idea of hell

"It was the devil,” he cried.
out the fevil,'”

Dr. Bonamy silenced him, being wiser,
and turning to the physiclans, sald:

“Gentlemen, you know we try here never
to pronounce that great word ‘miracle.’
But here Is a fact, and I am curlfous to know
how you ecan explain ft by natural means.
For seven years mademolselle has suffered
from a serlous paralysis, evidently due to an
aflliction of the marrow. If it wers denfed,
there are the certificates, indisputable, She
neither walked nor could make a motion
without pain, and had reached such a con-
dition of complete exhaustion thai a fatal
termination was apprehendod.  Suddenly she
geta up, wnlks, liughs and beams, The
paralysis has entirely disapprared.  No pain
remains.  She Is as well as you or 1, Look
at her, gentlemen. Approach, examine her.
Tell me how it all happened **

He trivmphed. Not one of the doctors
spoke.  Two, doubtloss practical Catholles,
approved by an eaergetic shuke of the Lol
The others remained  motionless, rather
hored, little desirous of being placed upon
record down to this history. A small, thin
wne, however, whose eyes were shinlng ho-
hind great spectacles, Anally got ap o loaok
at Marle nearby,  He ook one of hor hands,
examined the puplls of her eyos and seomed
simply preoccupied by the look of trans-
figuration that «covered her fage.  Then,
with a courteous alr, not willing to even
discusa, he returned to his seat.  “This cass
surpasses solence, that is all I can verify,"”
concluded  Dr. Bonamy, vietoriously, *“I
=t add that there is here no state of con-
vislesence 1o be found; health has returned
all at  onee, full and  entire.  Look at
mademolselle,  Her bright appearance, hor
pluk complexion, her features have regalned
their lively state.  Of course the soparation
of the tissues will continue rather slowly,
but one can almost say that the young lady
has been born again. Is that not so, abbe,
yout who seo her &0 often) do you recognize
hor now "

Plerre stammered;

“IL s true; Lt s truse.**

Agaln’ Dr, Bonamy leaned over Mather
Dirgells” shoulder, who had finkshed his
notes, w sort of complete  ofMeinl  report,
They oexchanged words in a low tope apd
ufter gome furthor consultatlon the doctor
sudd

“Abbe, as you were present at these wons
ders, you will not refuse to sign this very
exact account that the reverend father has
Just prepared for the Journal of the grotto?”

Must he sign that page of error and Y
He wias selzod by o fesling of revoll anmd waa
on the point of crying out the truth. But
the wolght of his cloth forbaide him, and
above a1l Marie's divine joy filled his heart,
He was so permented with happiness to sece
her saved. As they were nol questioning
her now, ehe had come and was lsaning on
bl arm, continuing to smile at him with her
lovely ayos. “Oh, my friend,” she sald
very softly, “do thank the Holy Virgin. She
has been so good! Now I am well, beauti-
ful and young! And how happy my father,
my poor, dear father, will ba!™ J

So Plerre slgned. Everything In him
wont aganinst it, but it was auflloient that she
wad saved.  He would have considersd it as
gaprilege 1o toueh the falth of this ehild—
thiat great falth that had causeéd her oure,

When Marle came out the acclamations be-
wan agaln, the erowd clapped their hands,
The miracle was now ofMoial Charitable
people, fearing lest who might be fatigusd
and require the use of her cart, that she had
abandoned in front of the grotio, had [etohed
it to the bureau of cartifications When
she maw It alie was filled with emotlon,. Ab,
that cart, in which she had lved so many
years, that moving coffin in which she had
somotimes thonght hersell buried alive. HHow
many tears, how much despalr, how miny
bad days It had wilnossed! All at once
sha thought that it she bhad sulffered in it
for wo long It should also take part in her
triumpha It was a sudden insplration, a
salntly folly that made her grasp the handle

Juast at that moment the processlon wis
passing, coming back from the grotto, whera
Abbe Judaine had proncunced the benadic-
tion And Marie, dragging her cart, placod
herselt behind the canopy. Iu her slippers,

not

him,

“She spat

the untbly drawers,

hor hoad soversid by (ta bit of lace, whe alwo
walked with panting breast, her face hold
high and superd, dragging along her cart of
misery, that moving tomb In which she hiad

frengled crowd that follow after,

I CHATTER 1V,
| Plerre had followed Marte, and now found
himwclt Just bohind the canopy with her, as
thongh they bad been caught up In the pult
of glory that caused her to drag ler eart in
triumph, Dut the awiinl shoving wag so
tremendons, 0 tempestuons that he would
| surely have fallen If a rough hand had not
mustalned Lilm

" you fear? Give me your arm, ofhers
wise wo shnll not Be able to Keop onr foet"

Ho marnmd and  recognizoed with surprisve
Father Massals, who had left Father Pour-
| eafte in the polplt to mecompany the ean
He was actuated by an oxtraordinary fovers
Ish strength that enabled him to posh ahoead
| am wolil aw w0 rock, hin eyes like firehrands,
his  visage exaltad, though covered with
mwont.

Ik take eare! Give me your arm!"

A frosh human wave had nearly swiamped
them, so Plerrs parrendered himaelf th this
terrible man, whom e reeollected hnd hoen
a follow student of the seminary. What n
strange mecting! And how  ne longed to
posmess  such o degree of faith, but faith
whose strengith even now canwed him to ory
out, nmid ehoking sobs, the ardent supplica-
tion;

“Lord Jesus
heal our slek!'™

The ¢ry hever t,!--‘;l;h'-! belind the CALOpY,
for there wal alwave to be found there &
eeler chiarged with the Jduty of Keeping down
any signe of falling enthoginsm of ith
Sometimes the volee wus thick and sgross, at
other thmes It was plorcing and shrill,  That
of the priest was imperioos and ending by
breaking with his omotion:

“Lord Jost heal our sfck!
aure our slek

The tews of Marle's astounding
thiat milracle, whoso miarvels were to fill all
Christendom, had already sproad from one
endl of Lourdes to the othor, and secounted
far the increassd fury of the moasses. The
contugious delirium that caused overy one to
Mook round the Holy Sacrament rolled on
unchecked HRe a Nood at Wigh tide, Ewach
one yvielded to the uneoisclons desice to gpe
her, to tonel hor, to be cored, th e happy,
God ' was neav, and the Invalids were fot
the only enes who sought Hife; all were soleod
by the necesslty for happiness, that Nfted
them with bleeding, open hearts and smply
handdy,

Derthaud, who doubted this exeresive love,
had made a polat 6 come with his men
He ordered apd watched, that the double
row of stretoher bearers on both sldes of the
canopy should not be severed

“Close In more, more; hold each
arms tight.'

Thess voung people, ohasen from
the strongest, had hard work to do this,  The
wall against which they struggled woas like-
wise shoulder to shoulder, arms Inked about
walst and neck, that gave and rebounded at
every moment under these Involuntary as-
suults. No one admitted that he pushed and
thus it was a continuanl bubtbling of wnters
that eame from profosund distances and that
threatened to overwhelm,

When the canopy reached the middle of
the square of the wary  Abhe Judaine
thought that he would go no further. Roev-
eral eross currents were met In the vast
fquare that made the rush come from every
glde. He therefore stophped ander the can-
apy, beaten like a' sall before the wind. He
held the holy sacrament very high up by his
two hanids, fearful lest some one shoving
from behind should throw it down, for he
knew vory well that the golden monstranoce
shining under the hright sun was the point
of intcrest to all these people, the God they
desired to embrace, to Ioae themselves in
Him, ready for annthilation. $o, quite un-
strung, he turned his anxions face toward
Berthawl.

o not allow any one to go by,"” oalled out
the latter to hiz nssoclates. “No one; this or-
der must be obeyed, do you hear?”

But  supplicating  volees  were  ralsed,
wretches were  sobbing with  outstrétohed
arms and open lps, with the mad desire that
made them ecome to kneel at the feet of the
priest.  What a merey to be thrown down,
trampled upon by the procession. An Infirm
man held out his withersd land, convinesd
that it would aguin Le useful I only he be
allowed to touch the monstrance. A dumb
girl pushed herself by with hoer strong shouls
ders, furtously, to loosen her tongoe by one
kiss. Many more cried, implored and ended
by clenching thelr fists agninst the cruel per-
sons who refused a healing to the pufferings
of thelr souls and miserable bodies, The
pasaword was absolute, for they feared some
fearful accident,

There was one woman, however, the sight
of whom touched every heart. Migerably
celnd, her head bare, her face covered with
tears, she held in her arms o Httde boy abowt
10 years old, whome two legs hung down,
ugeleas, paralyzed, He was far too heavy
for her foeble strongth, bat she did not seem
to feel the weight., Bhe had Dbrought ler
gon. Bhe im'plored the boarers with a sullen
otmstinaery that could nor be overcome by
either words or pushing.

Finally Able Judaine, greatly  touphed,
called to her by a sign, Obedient to the offi-
cial pity, In spite of the danger of opening
n breach, two of the etreicher bearers separ-
ated, and the woman precipitated horself and
her burden down before the priest, Por a
moment he placed the foot of the holy sacra-
ment on the ohild's  head, The mother
pressed her own lips upon it, - Then as they
moved on once more she remalned bLehind
the canopy, following the procession, her
halr flying, and trembling under the too
heavy load that wag breaking her shoulders,

Thoey erossed the Place de Rosuire with the
utmost difleulty. Then began the ascont,
the glorious aseent by the monumental ram-
part, while up above, against the sky, the
Rasiliea rearad Its slender spire, from which
runig out a earillon of ehimes telling of the
triumph of Our Lady of Lourdes. 1t was
to this apotheods that the canopy was slowly
renching, toward the high door of the sane-
tisary that seemed open to the Infinlte, above
that immense crowd, whose surging, Hke the
aen, below oll over the streets anid gqQuiares,
kept up Its grumblings. The magnificent
“Sulsse,” in his blue and silver, hind al-
ready arrived at the cupola of the Rosary
with the processlonal cross, overlboking
the vast esplanade of roofs. The delegn-
tions of the pllgrims enrolled thelr line
of march, Thelr silken and wvelvet ban-
ners, with the gay coloritng, floated In the
fAre-lghtsd  horigen  of  the seltting sun.
Then the resplendent clergy, the priests in
thelr snowy surplices, the priests in gold
chasubles, looked like strings of stars. The
Incense holders were slnging  before the
eanopy that went upward and  onwhrd,
thongh no  visible means of support was
to bhe seen, as If some Invisible foree—uan-
gern angtls—weres oarrving 1t In a glorious
nRceanglon to the open doors of heaven  It-
aelf. Songs burst forth and voleces po
longer clalmed a healing for the sick, now
that they did not form part of the crowd
The miracle hud been wrought and It was
eelebratod by loud volees. ringing bells, by
4 quivering gayety in all the alr

“Magnificat antma med  Dominum

Agnin  the canticle of pralse thiat
heen sung ot the grotto borst  from
henrts: “Etexius altnvit spirituy meus
Deo salutari meo!"

Marie partook of this
by means of the volosasl
the  basiliea of lght
averflow of happlness
upward seemel to

ere our stck! Lord Jeaus,

Lard Josus,

of

rure,

other's

among

had
all
In

glorlous ascension
ramparts toward
with  an Incrensing
Euch step she took
bring fresh  strength
her restored Hmbs gaipnsd solidity, though
they had been uaeless for wo long. The
vary cart that she dragged so vietoriously
wias 0 Kind of revenge against her llness,
that hell from which the Holy Virgo had
deliverod her: and, although the handle
hurt her hands, she Insisted on taking It
all the way with her, to throw t at the
feet of God. No obstacle lmpeilded her;
pho Jaoughed In the midst of great toars,
her brewst heaving, her step HKe that of a
warrior. On the way one of her slippers
had come unfastensd, and the lace scarf
had fallen frinn her head o her shoulders,
int she walked on Just the sams, bon-
neted by her lovely blonde halr, her face
bedming In cuech an awbkoenlng of will and
strength that the heavy cart sho pulled be-
liind her bounded over the roogh paving
wtonew [ike m ohild’s Toy wagon
Pierre had remalned with Father Man-
caln noar to Marte, the former havitg Kept
hold of hls arm. In the pitdst of his tro-
mendous revalslon of feellng be had besn
unible 1o roflect Hix companion’s aon-
arous voloe deafened him,
Upgposuit potentes de
b lew "
On the

sede ot exaltavit
other slde, ta his right, Derthaud
wias following the canopy, qulte vasy now
in Kis mind Ho had given his ordera o
coant keoping so closs a “ocordon” of men,
and now regarded the human sea thal was

crossing the proocusion with & degree of In-

'trrnﬂ. The Nhgher o

suffersd, and the erowd applnuded ber, the I

4 -

they olimbed the
oralre and the gare

| mors did the Mace da
den paths extend below their oyes, blnoll
Fand Alled wilh people. It wan a whole
i in & birdaeeye-vlew—on ant Kl more
l anidl more budy Iu the detent soefie
“Do ook, he foally remarked o Pleere,
“In U oot grand, s it not fne?  Indeed,
thiv will mec e o bad vear."™
To him Lonrdea was, ahove all, the audis
otice chamber for the 'ropaganda, where e
Rratified Ma poltionl bilterness by rejolcing
I the nunisrons pligeimages thal hie thought
to bo disapresalile to the government. Aht
IF they ¢oukl only britg hither warkingmen
from the oitien and  creats a Catholle

demorrney !
“Lawt yoenr" 1. -
I trust

M0 pligrims
that nuomber

And with lis  gosd  natiwred manner, In
Spite of hin sectarlan  passions, hoe  sikid:
“Infeed, & while ago when there was sush
hocrush I wax pledaoi! I Kkept thinkivg,
I8 0 suecoss, 108 n suooom.

Plarre was pot Hastening,
siruck by the wondertul sight. The orowd
stretehed out before him as they elitnbhod
higher up the Willdlde, the magnificent valley
Fhat Iay at his fect, widening out Indeftnitely
atil It was lowt the fat harizon of
thias Hioiintains, fillod him With 1
tren ok mlmiration, His uneasineas
e L1T] mwnll - Rrow laPgor,
and he Jeolied st Marie to attract hor ate
tention ta the lovely view by a wide EwWeap
of lila aein,

The motion develved her for she A0 nat
take I the muterinl slte of the pleture In
hor present  state  of  spiritual  exaltation,
She fancied e took in the wholv oarth nn a
withess of the prodigious favars that the
Holy Virgin had showersd on them, for she
Imagined he hnd atko reeelved his are of
the miracle, and thit her sudiden restoration,
her rotuen to hoslth, had heewtse Hifted Lim,
hor dearest friend and neighbor, to the sams
divine strength and that his soul had besn
Baved from anboliof Snd restored 1o fnith.
How oould le hoave besn prosent st her
marveious cure and not be convineed? And
boeides, she had prayed so hird the provious
night at the grotio!  She saw him through
#11 her excosdive Joy, transfigured, too, ALLEHE
Ing and lavghing, given up to Wdod.  And It
lueliedl lier un grenter hinppiness, She
dragged  hor cart without  fatigue ~indeed,
Willld have dragged It for miles and miles,
uven lglier ap o ineecessible helghts, to
the dazzling glorles of Paradise, It rhe might
have carried their double to this re-
sonnding  mount, her own il the
ranwom of her friond.

“Oh, Plerre, Pierre
It not goold to have
tegethoer, togaother?
for it, and She

he  eontinued,
tatne hers
will he

“hardly
his year
NP ane)

He wan guite

to

CTross
riannom

" oale stammoered, s
this great happinoxs
I had lomgod so ardently
was willing,  Sho has saved
you by saving me.  Yes, | felt your very
soul melt Inomy soud, Tell me that our
mutual pravers hayve been granted, that 1
have obtalned your salvatlon as you have
obtalned mine'

He understood her mistalie anl shnddered,

10 you knew  what w mottal agony It
would be to me Lo come up hore plone to
the light,  Oh, to be among the cleet withs
aut you, to go up above without you! Dot
with vou, Plerre, It s a0 delighit verll Los
gether!  Happy foriver! © feal sieh strength
th be Happy, oh, strength enough to support
the whole world!"

But e could not answer the truth, so he
lled, revolting ogainst the ldea of spolling
her grent atd pure [elleity,  “Yes, yed, be
happy, Marvie, for I am very happy nmiyself,
amd all our troubles are forgotion.”

o in hls inmost soul he felt a great and
sudden break, as though the stroke of an ax
hatd separated them from one another,  Up
to now In all their common sufferings aho
taid always rempined the liode girl friend,
the first woman he had ever ingenuously
desired, that he had always [elt (o be his
own, sinee she could Belong to to ope elsg,
Amd she was cured and he was left nlone In
his hell, to s=ay to himszeif that she eould
never again belong to him. This horriblo
thought so overcame lim that he turned
away his eyes, unwilling to witness the
prodglons happiness in which she exulted.
The canticle continued, as Father Mossal
hearing  nothing, eccing nothing, all Alle
with burning gratitude toward God, begap
tho  Iast tersicle In o thundering voloe,
“Sieat locutos est all patres nostros, Abras
hnm, ¢t semon efus in saeculn.”’

One more rampart to g0 up, one more
affort Lo make on this mountain side, with
its lurge, slippery paving rtones! B0 the
nrocesslon moved on and tha aseension con-
tinuwed In the brond duylght! There was
Just one more turn; the wheels of the earl
grated agalust the granite stones. Higher
and higher it rolled upward 1l it touched
tha very border of heaven.

Then suddenly the canopy was reen to
ho at the saommit of those gigantie rame
parts, fn front of the door of the Hasllioa,
on the stone halcony that overlooked the
plaln, Abbe Judalne advaneed, holding up
in the alr by both hands (he holy sacris
ment. Near him Marle had halted with
her cart, her heart beating by her wall,
her foce searlet in the golden halo of hor
unhound  halr Behind  them the clerg
were raugod, with their snowy surplices, thely
hininge chasubles, while the bauners: waved
and flags Noated, dotting the white balus.
trades, and then followed a moment of -
tanse solemnity,

From above nothing conld be finer, First
the crowd below wus like a human sea,
In s zomber hue, with the unceaning
swell, restlery, unceasing, In which here
und  there #ralght bt distinguished  little
white spots of faces raised Koward th
basilica, walting for the bhenediction, an
ag far ax the eye could reach, from tha
Plaee de Rosadre, in all the paths, the avs
enues and pguares, to the old town In the
distance, the Httle pale faces wore multls
pligdd,  Inntmerpble, without end; all anx-
fous, with eyes fixed on that sugust theesshiold
wliere the sky wis aboit o open. on the
other side the immense amplitheater of
the hills, the mounts and mounteins rals-
Ing thelr peaks to the lufinite and losing
themeelves in tha blug  ether, To the
north, hbeyond the torrent on the lowe
steeps, amld the trees, were the number
losy convents—the Carmelltes, Lhe Assumpe
tionists, the Dominleans, the Slsteras of
Nevers—all were bathed In a rose colored
reflection, catehing the tints of the setting
sun,

Alove them rose masses of woodlands, up
to tho helghts of Puils, that went piast the
“Serre de Yuloa'™ overtopped by Miramont,
To Lhe south deep valleys openod out, nhrrow
goriges between walle of glant rocks whose
bases sank In the bluish shadows of the
ground, while thelr tops shone forth with the
farewell glorles of the sun. On that sida
tho hills of Vikeus wera purple, a coral
promontory that barred the slesping lake
in the sapphire-clear ether, Bul to the
eust opposite the horizon again strotelied out
wide to the cross roads of the seven valleys,
The chateau that had formerly protected the
roails now stood on the rock ot whosa base
ran the Gave, with Its dungeons, (ts high
willd, the anclent foriress with its black
profile. Anmd bheyomd the new town, gay
i the midst of Its gardens, o swarm of white
facades and great Botels, of turnlshod houses
and fine shops, with all thelr windows -
lumdpated ke  great  Ares; while  behing
the echateau old Lourdes rearcd ltsell con-
fusiedly, 1ts digeolored roofs looking  misty
under the rod sunlgght. AL thils late hour
the little Gers and the big Gers, these two
enormous  mounds of noaked rvoek, dotted
with wild grasses, behind which the ruyal
orb was wetting, looked  Hke some neatral
Ickgroand, two purplish curtalos violently
drawn acroks the horizon.

Abbe Judainge, opposite all this vastness,
Hfted the holy sacrament in his two hands
highor yot and higher. IHo slowly moved it
feom one el of the horlzon to the other
and made & great sigon of the aross I the
open sky Ta the left hie suluted the con-
ventla, the helghts of Buala, the Serre do
Yulas, 16 Mirsmont; 1o the right he saluted
the great bewn blocks of of #tone In the
ghaotire valleys, the purple hills of Viiens;
opposite  he  saluted  the two towns, the
ehntonn skirted by the Gave, the little
Gers and the great Geres, sleeady slumbers
Ingg; and b wplited the woids, the streams,
the mountains, the lndistinet chbing of dis-
tant peaks, the whole world beyond the
visille hoplzon!
“Pogos op edrth;
to mant'

Hutow the crowds trembled beneath the
great algn of tho cross that coverod them alk
It semod ke some passing bhreath of divinity
rolling over thiat billow of Little white faces,
as numerous as the waves of the ocean A
murmur of adoration went up; all mouths
declured the plory of God, when the mons
strunch, strack by the full rays of the selting
aun, appearsd like a new sut—a wun of gold
tracing out the emblem of the cross In Hnes
of flume on the edge of the sky

The banners, the clergy, Abba Judaine,
under the canopy, were alrendy going lhto
tho basilica, when Marie, Just asn ahe was
uhout to enter, oo, without letiing g0 the
handlo of her cart, was atopped by two
tudies, who kissed her and wept over hep,
They were Mme. le Jouguiere and her daughs

hopa wnd consolation




